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Summary: Persephone Jackson is gone. Her soul was destroyed by her own powers. Now the gods and titans seek war for the injustices she faced. Once again, the demigods go to war, but this time it is for a cause. Their leader is dead though and it has taken its toll. They fight each other, because they feel weak without her. How will they survive against the women who know everything?





	1. They Become One With The Universe

**For those who still wonder who exactly Order is. Think of the Universe as a gigantic body. Order is the brain, while Chaos is the heart. **

Chapter 1-

Gods, titans, and demigods stood in the throne room. Everything was silent, not a single being dared to speak. Apollo had arrived minutes before with the survivors of the prison camp, but Poseidon was coming with the one they all truly wanted to see.

The doors boomed open as Poseidon walked through, his eyes were heartbroken, his whole body seeming to struggle under the weight of what had happened. Gasps filled the room, then screaming and tears. Friends of the beloved queen fell to their knees in shock, thinking that for sure, this was a trick. How could Persephone Jackson be dead?

Poseidon set her body down on the edge of the hearth. Hestia gazed at her sadly and placed a comforting hand on her brother's shoulder as he fell to his knees. After several, shocked moments. Hestia announced what no other being wanted to say,

"Persephone Jackson is dead." The four simple words held so much. Every last hope her friends had vanished and the tears streamed down their faces. Parents went to comfort their children, but they too wept for the demigod who had sacrificed so much. The demigod who's power and beauty outdid every others'.

"How can this be?" Hades was the first to speak. He looked confused and Athena closed her eyes, knowing that know was her time to speak. "Her soul, it never-" he couldn't continue.

"When a being of power decides to fade another, they destroy their soul. They become one with the universe." She stopped, tears forming in her light grey eyes.

"Persephone Jackson knew what was going to happen." This voice came from the shadows and a dark figure stepped from them "I felt the need to ask her if this was the decision she wanted to make. Persephone Jackson did not hesitate in her answer." It was Thanatos. The minor god of death bowed his head before retreating back into the shadows.

"She wouldn't want us mourning for her," Thalia began "But how can we not, when she meant so much to each of us?" many bowed their heads, unable to answer.

Xxx

"Luke." Hermes sat down on the bench beside his son. Luke took a shuddering breath and looked over at him "How are you?"

"How am I?" Luke laughed dryly and leaned forward, clasping his hands in front of his mouth. "I don't know." He sighed and stood up, walking away.

"Leave him alone for a while." Achilles came up behind Hermes. "Luke-" he paused and shook his head, moving to sit down next to Hermes.

"Persephone," Hermes paused "She was lucky to have you guys." They were silent for a few moments, then Achilles sighed.

"We were lucky to have her." He grinned and shook his head "You should've seen her that first day." He paused "I don't know the word you'd use for it." With that, he stood up and walked away. Watching as his son sat down at the very edge of the lake, and just stared out over it. Every once in a while, Luke would throw a rock out, letting it skip over the water gently, before sinking into the murky depths.
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"Triton." Amphitrite entered her stepdaughter's chambers and stopped short at the disarray. "What are you doing?" she murmured, watching as her son searched under the bed for something.

"Her sword, I can't find it!" he gritted his teeth and shouted in frustration, sitting up. "She needs to have it, for the visitation." Unshed tears sat in his eyes and Amphitrite kneeled in front of her son. "I searched the field, camp, everywhere." He shook his head in confusion.

"I don't think she'd care whether she had it or not." Amphitrite spoke softly and reached out, gripping her son's shoulder "It's time to go, are you ready?" Triton took a shuddering breath after she said this and glanced around the room.

"I think she'd be pissed that I wrecked her room." He smiled shortly and sighed "I don't think I'll ever be ready, but let's get this over with." They stood and exited the room, Triton leaving first. Amphitrite glanced around the room, smiling sadly, as if it held the spirit of the girl she'd grown to love. Then, she exited, closing the door softly behind her.
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"You know, I don't get it." Athena paced along the outer wall of a garden, her brother and sister sitting on a bench, watching her.

"You don't get what?" Apollo questioned dryly, looking over at Artemis with raised eyebrows.

"Her body should've been destroyed with her soul." Athena stopped pacing as she said this and Apollo shrugged.

"The body is just a vessel for the soul. It has no meaning once the soul has left." Artemis stood and left, tears running down her face. Athena watched her go with sad eyes, before turning back to Apollo.

"What if she was still alive?" she questioned "What if her body still being here means er soul is still out there too." She looked excited at the prospect, but Apollo shook his head.

"I's not possible. Order faded, another has to be sacrificed in order for that to happen." He stood and Athena looked up at him.

"It's a dumb thought, isn't it?" she murmured, looking out over the lake. Luke still sat on the other side and she watched him with pity.

"No, it's a hopeful thought." Apollo then left, having said enough. Athena followed shortly after.


	2. She Deserved More

Chapter 2-

Demigods, titans, naiads, satyrs, and gods alike came to the visitation. Triton stood stoically next to his father, but everyone could see the hurt shining brightly in his eyes. Luke, who had been invited to stand with them, stood next to Theseus. Both wore their tear stained cheeks proudly. Amphitrite held her husband's hand as people came by, giving him their condolences. Mostly though, the visitors came to get one last glance of the astounding warrior.

"She deserved more then what she got." A satyr whispered, bowing his head in respect to the god of the sea.

"A mighty warrior, that one." A titan said to his friend. "And a beautiful queen." He added, as an afterthought. Iapetus and Achilles stood guard over her body. They were there out of respect for their friend.

"How's Luke holding up?" Odysseus questioned, coming to stand next to Theseus. The son of Poseidon turned to look at the boy.

"Hanging in there." He sighed "For how long? I don't know." Odysseus nodded, clamping a hand on Theseus's shoulder, before stepping over to the son of Hermes.
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Hours later, the line was still a mile long. Located in the throne room, Zeus looked out over the line and shook his head.

"Look at this, Persephone." He smiled "You're more popular than I am." He held no grudge though, just turned back to watch his brother with sad eyes.

"Stop the line." A voice commanded rom the shadows. Zeus turned towards it, startled.

"Excuse me?" he questioned, wondering who it was that gave commands to the king of Olympus.

"Stop the line." Castor stepped out of the shadows. With a full suit of armor, only his eyes proved who he was.

"What are you doing here?" Zeus questioned, tilting his head to watch the warrior of Chaos.

"Please, do as I say." Castor motioned, turning towards the gleaming wood casket that held his friend. Frowning, Zeus held up a hand. Instantly, the precession stopped.

"Go on." Zeus muttered, stepping back as Castor nodded his thanks. The demigod marched slowly towards the casket, taking his helmet off as he approached. Everything was silent as he stood above Persephone Jackson's body, angst rolling off his aura.

"Percy Jackson." He murmured, the words just a breath upon the wind "Chaotic Princess." He shook his head and held his hand out over the body. Instantly a silver dress adorned her body. A circlet appeared, its teal tinted jewel, bright against her pale skin. "One last thing." He murmured, kneeling beside her. "This belongs with its master." And with that, he placed a gold pen under her hands. As if recognizing her, it elongated into a sword, gleaming softly against her dress. With that, Castor stood and turned towards Poseidon and bowed his head respectfully. Then, the demigod replaced his helmet, and simply disappeared.

Fresh tears streamed down Triton's face as he gazed at the sword interlocked in his sister's hands. Amphitrite came up and hugged her son as he grinned through the tears.

"Demigod, warrior, child of Poseidon, princess, or queen." Iapetus murmured, "We all knew her." Achilles looked over at him and Iapetus glanced down at the sword.

"Sarcastic." Dionysus added in, standing close to him. Iapetus glanced up, realizing that in the silence, his voice had carried.

"Beautiful." Artemis added, glancing over at her brother. At this, Apollo stepped forward and shook his head.

"Prone to injury." He added, laughing shortly.

"Master of the sword." Achilles murmured, after a moment. Many people nodded, agreeing with this.

_Dreamer. Prophecy child. Hopeful. Godlike. Helpful. Talented. Dear. Fireproof. Mentor. Crazy. Seaweed brained. Lovable. _Words rang out from all over as those who had known her spoke up. Demigods came forward with stories of her at camp. Gods spoke of seeing her in battle. Close friends spoke of the crazy experiences and loveable memories.

Somewhere above, Chaos watched over them closely.
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It was midnight when screaming came from the throne room. Gods ran in to find Aphrodite staring into an empty casket.

"I-" she shook her head, unable to speak.

"Where's the body?" the questioned rang out and Zeus ordered commands for everyone to be seated. Non-Olympians were escorted from the room.

"The Fates took her body." Hestia murmured, looking down into the casket. Many looked at her, surprised. "They left their symbol behind." She held up a small pendant and Poseidon glared at it angrily.

"She must have a proper funeral." He was furious and others nodded in agreement. A cold laugh came from the corner of the room and out of the dark came Thanatos.

"The Fates have a message for you." He glared at Hermes, accusing him of not doing his job. "Have your funeral, but you won't have the body." With that, he backed into the shadows once again. Silence filled the room as he left and Zeus rubbed his face tiredly.

"The Fates!" Triton growled, having been sitting below his father's throne. "Why? Why do they rule everything?" he stormed out and the others watched him go.

"I agree with Triton." Dyonysus declared. Many others nodded in agreement. "I think we should do something about them."

"What?" Artemis questioned, "Declare war on them?" she was saying it as a joke, but silence filled the room.

"That's an idea." Ares tilted his head towards his father and many nodded their heads in agreement. Apollo looked at his sister, horrified, and noticed she shared his expression.

"Now hang on." Dyonysus growled, glaring at the god. "Who would be fighting?" he was of course, ignored.

"Let's vote on it!" Hermes declared, looking around the room with a glint in his eyes.

**They're short, but more is coming, I promise!**


	3. Immortalize Her

Chapter 3-

"Thank you, Thanatos." Chaos brightened as the god appeared in his palace. "You have served me well."

"What do you intend to do with her body?" Thanatos questioned, watching as the primordial stood over the body of a young demigod.

"Immortalize her." Chaos murmured, staring down at the pale, peaceful face. Thanatos stepped to his side slowly, looking at him in confusion.

"How do you plan to do that?" Thanatos murmured "Her soul is gone, there's nothing left."

"I don' know." Chaos looked over at him for a moment, then tilted his head up towards the ceiling.

"Well," Thanatos sighed and stepped back "I best be getting back." He turned towards the shadows, but Chaos cleared his throat, stopping him.

"Let the Olympians know." He sighed "Let them know that it was not the Fates; let them know that it was I who took the body."
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"My lord." Perseus stood before the king of the universe with a stoic expression. Since Persephone's death, the demigod had said little to nothing.

"Perseus, I'm glad to have you back." Chaos rummaged through a couple of files and sighed, looking up. "When I sent you on that top secret operation, I asked you to keep an eye on Persephone Jackson. I did not ask you to protect her."

"My lord, it seemingly was my duty to protect the princes, seeing as nobody else was." The demigod son of Zeus cleared his throat uncomfortably, standing at attention.

"At ease, soldier." Chaos stood and beckoned for Perseus to follow. "I have a feeling that you will be angry at me." Chaos turned to his soldier with a calm gaze.

"Why is that, my lord?" Perseus walked beside him uncomfortably and Chaos sighed, opening a door that was behind his desk.

"I stole Persephone Jackson's body from the Olympians." Perseus coughed in surprise as he came face to face with a clear casket. Blue, green, pink, and purple flowers outlines the Chaotic princess's body, a silver circlet adorned her head.

"With all due respect, my lord, Persephone Jackson is gone. The Olympians should be able to do as they please with her body." He touched the glass casket, surprised by the icy feeling he got around it.

"Maybe." Chaos murmured, looking down at the girl's face. "Maybe, or maybe not." He looked over at Perseus. "The Universe has been out of flux for many days, young demigod."

"Aren't you in control of it?" Perseus questioned, tilting his head and watching the primordial carefully.

"You have many things to learn, Perseus." He paused "Some of the gods have yet to learn this lesson as well, so listen carefully." Chaos turned towards him, his dark eyes glittering with knowledge "We are guardians of our domains, nothing more, nothing less. The universe created me and in turn, gave me a small share of its power. It only shared itself with me, because I am its guardian."

"Makes sense." Perseus nodded slowly before continuing "What will happen if the universe remains out of flux?"

"Crazy, unimaginable things." Chaos grinned and motioned for Perseus to leave. "Let us hope that the universe chooses wisely, what it does."
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"What are you doing?" Chaos murmured, looking out into the sky. From his castle, he could see a vast majority of the stars. "Sometimes I wonder." He shook his head and turned away from the window, looking around his throne room with slight awe written across his face.

"Chaos." A woman's voice brought him out of his thoughts and the primordial turned towards her.

"Ananke." Bowing their heads respectfully towards each other, Chaos gestured for her to walk with him. "What brings you here?"

"Necessity." She shrugged and Chaos looked at her in confusion. "My domain is as out of flux as yours, Chaos."

"When we created that demigod, Persephone; I didn't think my domain would react so wildly to her." Aether joined them as they walked and Ananke nodded in agreement.

"Creating her was a decision we all made." Chaos answered, slightly defensive.

"Yes, it is a decision we are all proud of." Ananke quickly added, glaring at Aether. "What we didn't expect was for her to sacrifice herself."

"None of us did." Aether added, "It has shocked all the domains. If we don't act soon, something is going to happen."

"Let it happen." Chaos answered as they drew to a stop in an arched doorway. Aether and Ananke glanced at him worriedly. "What happens will happen for a reason. We'll be ready for it when it comes."

"Are you sure?" Aether questioned, staring Chaos in the eye. Chaos nodded curtly and walked away. "I don't think he's sure."

"Leave him alone, Aether." Ananke chastised. "He's spent the last seventeen years keeping an eye on that girl and in the blink of an eye, she's gone." Ananke sighed and shook her head "It's too bad, really. She was a beautiful soul."

**No, nothing AWESOME happened; get over it.**


End file.
